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winter with its sowings, swift ripening and joyful harvesting
when the heaps of corn lie thick upon the ground and over-
flow the granary. The sky of India is always bright, and its
nights wonderfully, unspeakably, beautiful ; for when the sun
sets swiftly ushering in the night, the silent procession of a
myriad stars gradually comes out filling in the dark mysterious
firmament, and it whispers unutterable mysteries to those who
lie listening under the vault of heaven gazing into the im-
measurable immensities above. Day follows night, one
season another, the exuberance of rains, the drought of sum-
mer, and the wheel of life moves on in its regular, uninterrupt-
ed rhythm.
What wonder then if the clear and strident notes of a
nature so distinct and unique playing on the human instru-
ment age after age should have evoked in him a music
attuned to its own peculiar assonances. It would be surpris-
ing, indeed, if the Hindu mind had not evolved a culture, a view
of life and a system of society peculiar and individual. The
very conditions of living were peculiar. The hamlets and
villages in which dwelt India's teeming millions, or the her-
mitages where abode her seers, poets and prophets, were
cradled in the thick copses of plants and trees, or deep glens
of crowded forests. The impress that nature made on their
souls in the morning freshness of their lives they bore in the
ripeness of their age. The stamp of the forest became affixed
upon the Islindu mind.
Indian consciousness developed a sense of time and space,
and a conception of reality peculiarly its own. To the Hindu
reality functioned in a time which was full and continuous
and cyclical in its measure, and in a space which abhorred
emptiness and which was sinuously curved like the soft ten-
drils of the lotus ; and both his time and space had many
orders. His uniyerse ran riot in inexhaustible form and
throbbed with the intensity of life, it was a universe of infinite
subtle distinctions, of innumerable interweaving shapes, begin-
ningless and endless, and yet a cosmos and a whole.